A DIALOGUE IN HIBERNIAN STYLE
BETWEEN A. AND B.1

A.  Them aples is very good,

B.  I cam again you in that.

A.  Lord I was bodderd t'other day with that prating fool,
Tom.

B.  Pray, how does he get his health?

A.  He's often very unwell.

B.  [I] hear he was a great pet of yours.
A  Where does he live ?

B. Opposite the red Lyon.

A.  I think he behaved very ill the last sessions

B.  That's true, but I cannot forbear loving his father's
child : Will you take a glass of my ale ?

A.  No, I thank you, I took a drink of small beer at home
before I came here.

B.  I always brew with my own bear : You have a country-
house : Are you [a] planter.

A.  Yes, I have planted a great many oak trees and ash
trees, and some elm trees round a lough.

B.  And so a good warrant you have . It is kind father for
you.

A.  And what breakfast do you take in the country ?

B.  Sometimes stirabout, and in sumer we have the best
frauhaurg in all the county.

A.  What kind of man is your neighbour Squire Dolt ?

B.  Why, a meer Buddogh    He sometimes coshers with
me; and once a month I take a pipe with him3 and we shot
it about for an hour together.

1 This specimen of Irish-English, or what Swift condemned as such,
is taken from an unfinished copy in the Dean's handwriting, found
among Mr. Lyons's papers. [S.]
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